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A MIXEO-U- P FAMILY

Rxtrnorillnnry lomrtlt t'oiniillraiiow
that a New York Lawyer Hun AgnUist;

'I have lichi'd of a ifond many singii- -

Jarly complicated family JloS," faid 4

lawyer of this city, "but I happened td
be present at a murder trial in Pennsyl
vania once, In the course of which was
(Jevelopi'd a mixod-u- p condition Of
fjiiiiiosli-- ' tlttil'msliip such as was never
before put on record. A m nanied
John Lefevre was. bciiig tried on ii

charge of murdering his wife. Tho
piiRonor was a man, sixty years of age.
Ihe wife lie Wtts alleged., to havs killed
was his second one. Twenty years
before she married Lefevre she
had married a man named Samuel
Cooper, from whom she procured
k divorce:, . Sjie took ttioir ilree
children with' IM aiid married Andrew
Grnbe, a neighbor. The Wife Lafevre
had then wns a relative of Grabe, arid
the two families lived near neighbors.
Not loner after Mrs. Cooper married
Gra'Hi' It beprivtie common talk that she
and John Lefevre were hfiduly fnt,i- -

jnfite. . Finally Lcfcvre's wife died.
Then Mrs. Grabe obtained a divorce from
her second liusualid and again taking
the three children of her first hiishiiild;
Saiiluel Cooper, With her, married John
t.efevre. foonpr. bv the wav.
had remarried spoil after liiS Wife got
her divorce, add he and his second wife
lived within a quarter of a mile of the
(Italics find Lefevres. Lefevre ami his
new wife, did not liVeliappiiy together',
but they were on cordial fornis With
the Grabe family. Andrew Gralie
having married again immediately
nfter his first wife was divorced from
him, his second wife being ft Sister (if

John Lefevre. Samuel Cooper s second
wife Was A sirlcr nt his first wife. Thus
Mrs. Lefevre lived with her' third Hii

band and her first husband's children
close neighbors to her first husbarid ahd
her second husband, each of whom had
become her brother-in-la- Samuel
Cooper had also become by his second
marriage uncle to his children by his
firHt wife.

"John Lefevre lived Unhappily with
bis third wife1; for he shared the belief
of others that she had beconie ihtiniate
with Samuel Cooper, her first divorced
husband and father of net children.
At last Mrs. Lefevre was found dead
with her neck broken! and her skull
crushed,, at the foot of a long flight of

stairs ia her house. Her sister,
Susan Habbercorn, suspected that
Mrs. Lefevre's husband had mur-
dered her. On her charge Le
fevre was arrested and placed on triul.
Andrew Grabe, the dead woman's di-

vorced second husband, was drawn on
the iurv. nnd Samuel Cooner.iher first
divorced husband, wrts tt Witness' in tile
case!,. but, of course, Grabe was not im-

paneled. On the witness-stan- d it was
elicited from Miss Habbercorn that she
herself had been twice married and
twice divorced. Her first husband was
a cousin of Andrew Grabe. Her second
husband was a brother of John Lefevre's
first wife. Miss Habbercorn admitted
also that she was engacred to be mar-
ried again, that time to a brother of

Samuel Cooper, her dead sister's first
divorced husband. The jury disagreed
on the murder trial, and I dort't know
how it resulted finally; but that was a
mixed iip family, wasn't It?" N. Y.
Sun,

AN ATHLETE'S BOAST.

A Wager Made In London Forty Tear
Ago,

RUihard Rlsley Carlisle, better known
as "Prof. Risley," made a notable wager
in London some forty years ago. Ho

was then at tho height of his fame, as
an athlete and a marksman and had
just returned from a successful trip to
France and Russia. At a dinner given
in his honor in the English metropolis
he made A bet that he was the best
shot, tho toughest wrestler, the long-

est jumper, the farthest thrower of tho
hammer., and the finest billiard- -

Jilayer in the city. This was
upon as idle boast, but

the challenge was accepted and the
very next day he was pitted against th
best marksmen in London. He hit the
bull's-ey- e oftener than any of them.
Then he Vanquished the strongest
wrestler at that time in London, made
a standing jump of thirteen feet one
inch nnd beat the champion hammer-throwe- r

of the town by fifteen Inches,
though he allowed him ten feet W hen
it came to the billiard match, however,
he. found in Roberts a player who was
more than his match and he lost his
wager just as it was nearly won. After
this time the professor had a change ol
fortune and he gradually went down-

hill. Though he had made a large
amount cf money in the early 'part of
his career he lost it in unlucky betting
and disastrous theatrical ventures. He
died May, 25,1874, in the insane depart
ment of a Philadelphia almshouse.
Chicago News.

A " Specimen Luncheon."
It is always a matter of curiosity to

men to discover what women talk about
when they meet at any social function
where the company is wholly feminine.
The dear things themselves usually
come in for their share as to a topic of
conversation, and a pretty big and al-

most always complimentary share it ia
Women never like their friends to think
they are in the least disappointed in
either husband or sweetheart But
such was not the case at a fashionable,
luncheon last week. Each one of the
invited guests brought some curio or
heirloom to exhibit aud talk of. It was
a loan collection on a small scale and
the stories and anecdotes relating to
each article proved very interesting.
One lady brought her grandmother's
samples, another half a dozen love let-

ters written to a great nunt by a titled
foreigner, and another a silver medal
received by a far away cousin for brav-

ery on the battle field. Philadelphia
Press.

A Long Lint.

Miss De Thumpp What shall I play?
Hostess Play your favorite.
Miss De Thumpp Every piece I know

Is h favorite.
Hostess Then er play something

eio.-- X. Y. Weeklj,

HABITUAL HURtfY,

riie Ncrvoiu Teimiun Tlnit Ij kllllriff Off
AiUt.-itu-

Tlic minlbcr Of sudden deaths which
occur every year as a consequence df
running to railway trains and ferry
boats is not inconsiderable. The vic-

tims are mostly persons, middle-age- d

or nlder( whoi without, knowing it
have sonip diseilse of the lieart;

.
Thi k'ipd of however,

dpes less hariil tli;in ttie collision Habit
bf being continually in a hurry. A
habit which keeps the nervous system
ota perpetual tension lends to pjfCPtwWs
Vital ws.at5 .tluJUu susceptibility, Id
disease,, ind iii extreme cases, to ner-
vous exhaustion. Under its influence
persons naturally amiable ure trans-
formed into petulant Hiid otsy jieold
. THe1 woman who is a wife and mother
Is peculiarly liable to this habit, she
has so much to do and so little time in
which to do it, in these days when so
many outside things crowd upon her
aomestld dulieg. Tliel'e Is iid (ioiibt
that hurry claims ten Victims where
hard wot-- kiils olie;

The iilati of business Suffers: iii
. intuit

the datiie inadner. . The hun-le- break-
fast and tile Htirricd Skimming of the
inorhing paper are but the beginning'
of d hurried, day: Yet it is unsafe for
Him id act iii a hurry, or' in the spirit
generated by it. The uncertainties Of

his cailiiiff maitrf ehtire self-contr- of
prime importance: . .

Scliooi children are victims of the
same evil. They must be at school ex-

actly on time. But in thousands of
cases the family arrangements are not
such as to favor punctuality. The child
is allowed to sit tlj3 late!, And AO is
lal at breakfast; ot tile! brenkfast
itself is late; slid the chjld must
iurry through it, and then hurry off,

half-fe- d and fully fretted, dreading
tardiness and the teacher's displeasure.
Robust children may work off the effect
amid the sports of the day, but many
others are injured for life.

Occasional hurry is hardly to be
sroidodj society belnjf what It ls but
thd habit of hurry should be guarded
against as one of the surest promoters
of itnd

if necessary icss work should bo
done; but iii many cases riothitig is
heeded biit a Wiser economy of time.
Some of the worst victims of hurry are
meii who .dally with their work until
time pushes tlieni, and then crowd
themselves into a fever, pitying them-
selves meanwhile because they are so
sadly driven. Youth's Companion.

AN ALABAMA HERO.

Ill Fight With Seven Imllnnl In a Canoe.
Samuel Dale, of "Big Sam," as he

Was familiarly called, a Georgia pioneer
Who died May 24, 1841, was the hero of
brie of the most remarkable hand-to-han- d

lights with the Indians on record.
This took place in 1813, at Random's
landing, on the Alabama river, and all
the details were subsequently verified
before the Alabama legislature. Dale
had enlisted some fifteen or sixteen
years before us a scout in the army and
had gained a wide reputation as an In
dian fighter. On the occasion referred
to he had a struggle In a canoe with
seven savages, all of whom he killed.
In telling the story of the encounter
Mr. Dale described the death of the
last of the Indians, e, an
athlete of great repute iti his tribe, as
follows: "He paused a moment in ex
pectation of my attack, but finding me
motionless he stepped backward to the
bow of the canoe, shook himslf, gave
the war-whoo- p of his tribe and cried
out in hi own language: "Big Sam, I
am a man; I am coming, comeonl'1 As
he said this, with a terrific yell, he
bounded over the dead body of his com
rade and directed a blow at my head
with his rifle, which dislocated my left
shoulder. I dashed the bayonet into
him. It glanced around his ribs and
the point hitching to his backbone I
pressed him down. As I pulled the
weapon out he put his hands upon the
sides of tho canoe and endeavored to
rise, crying out: 'Tar-cha-ch- is a man;
he is not afraid to die!' I drove my
bayonet through his heart." Dale was
after a lapse of a few years made a
brigadier-genera- l by the Alabama leg.
islature and given a life pension. Chi
cago News.

The Penitent Conductor.
Railway Official Mr. Beetus, you

are the oldest conductor on the road
and I am sorry to have to say that you are
more than suspected of knocking down
fares. The evidence against you is con
clusive. After next Monday you will
be out of a job and I trust this will be
a lesson to you as long as you live.

Conductor Yes sir. You have always
been very kind to me, Mr. Overus. May
I ask one favor before I go just one?

"Yes."
"Then I wish you'd tell me where I

can buy about a hundred shares of
stock in this blooming road. I've got a
heap of money that ain't earning any
thing." Chicago Tribune.

Quite s Difference.
Charlie Oh, Jack, you said a bad

Word lust now.
Jack (who hjis just hit his hand with

a hammer) I don't care if I did. It
hurt awfully..

Charlic But you said a cuss word.
Jack Well, grandpa does, often.
Charlie Oh, Jack, he doesn't; but it

wouldn't matter if he did, because he's
deaf and can't hear himself. Brooklyn
Life.

An angler who went to Sebago
Lake, Me., after trout the other day
fished four hours without a single
catch, but his companion finally land
ed a beauty. "It will weigh eight
pounds if it weighs an ounce!" ex
claimed the lucky fisherman, to which
the other responded: "I haven't caught
any fish, but have n box of good
cigars here, and I'll give them to you if
that fish weighs eight pounds if you'll
give me the fish if it doesn't." Tho
trout weighed two pounds and a half,
and so the man who caught no fish got
the only one that was cauirht and saved.

j OVER THE WIRE.

A Telephone Flirtation and ita
i Happy Result.

HE hath a love-
ly vol the,"
lisped Simpkin-so- n

Potter.
"And she

must be hand--s

o tu e," r e
marked " young
Gubblns, with a
knowing puff at
his cigarette.
"It has nlwavs

, been my experi
ence that wom-
en with musical
voiced are good
looking."

Tlint TO A mi
talking about their talenhnnn
who flirU'd with them so naively over
the wires.

"She ith quite young, too, y' know,"
emitlnucd Mr. Potter, picking a carna-
tion to pieces, "becauthe she confided

o me that she wathn't out yet Just
tirtithy!"

"You fellows ought to warn your
"Diana' of the crosswires ta bo mnr
careful," growled Barker, head clerk
;un general Diogenes in the famous

, law office of Lastwill & Testament.
'"When his maiestv. thn
called up the law courts this morning

uc iieiioea duck ana wanted to know
u that wasn't Charlie. The old man
turned purplo and threatened to sco the
superintendent"

net . . .
oho miisi nave thought it was

narlie Dennison," said (Jubbins
Ihey are arettincr to hn n. nraat. rioi

too think of late, and last night I heard
ii in onk ner to go out drivingthis after- -

"Bah Jove!" ejaculated Slmpkinsou
uiw:r. - ur courtne sue refused."
"No she didn't," replied Qubblns,

because he said: 'Xo. 1800 Smith
wrcet. All right, Miss Mcllerby, I'll
be there on time.' But.
man in question to speak for himself."

.'ir. naries uennison entered, ar-
rayed in clothes of bewildei lug cut and
wearing an eloquent box coat, in the
lapel ot Which reposed a royal gar- -

"My dear Charles." kbuI TtvQ.
trust you are not going to do anything

urn.
Donnison glanced around the office

with triumph. "I am go-
ing to

,
take .......our telephone girl, Miss

iucueroy, oux ariving," he observed
giring every rllable full emnhn!

To his surprise no one in ado any com-ime-

ou this intelligence. Onbbins
iookort out of the Window and Simpkin
koq Potter placed his carnntion stalk
bl'lwocn the loaves of a law hrt

"I do believe," ho said at last, "that
you knew all about It beforehand."

"All about What?" nuaripd TWLor
"Oh, yes. Yqu had to take some girl
out arivmg. I'm sure we all sympa--
iinan witn you."

Ycth, indeed, Charlie," exclaimed
bnnpkinson Potter, "ith's a beastly
nuisance, old boy; but never mind. II
will thoon be over. "

"Be sure to get on Miss Mellerby'i
rood side." said dubbins. "M e
ence is that telephone girls are always

eai in one ear.
" Dennison waited to hear no mnr
"You fellows are jealous," he said, and
n few minutes afterward they saw him
cinving a Toan mare and a smart dog
cart around the corner.

Arrived at No. 1000 Smith street,
Charles Dennison found the house to be
n model suburban cottage, looking sun'
nily southward, and overrun with flow'
cry creepers.

"Just the place for young love," he
romantically exclaimed, as he hitched
Lis roan to a fantastic green dragon on

... ifP

"I KNOW IT'B A BUAMK."

one of the gate posts. "I wish to good- -

,1 JV.I limine f.ltnf Pnt.ness UUDDins aim umv iit'i,. .. ..t i 1. mnotinfftor were
with Laura, I had better not call her
Laura at first, by the way. Things

sound .n oiirht nwri teleDhonethat 1 'b l "

i nnit stnrtlinir when one
1VIIO uiJ '

is brought face to face." Here Charlie
opened tho gate, and strode up the

short gravel path. Everywhere in the

little garden he noticed the traces of a

woman's tender care. "And yet," he
murmured, "they talk about telephone

girls only caring for chewing gum and

flirtation."
His brought a pleasant-face- d

--Mrs. Mellerby, is it not?' asked

Charlie, taking off his hat with his best

uir He had a reputation for astuteness
when the lady

nnd was much gratified
nodded a smiling assent to his question.

"Kni you ore Mr. Charles Dennison,

i M,'pposc?" she said. "We did not
but earhness isquite so soon,

nn excellent fault . 'Won't you orae

'"of course Charlie went in, remarking

himself that Mrs. Mellerby seemed
to

better than the general run of

Sri.' mothers. She could not be more

S.n forty..he thought, so that the fair
probably not yet twenty.

Kover. MVs. Mcllerby's plump figure

distinct traces of pa.1 beauty prom-L- d

well for Laura's appearance,

i
Vviev .'ntened the pretty little parlor

.lUrhwl travlv ntwl khIiI? "v..it fi,,,ri;
Which shuil we talk about first, th
weather or your dog cart?" Charlie
laughed likewise, although he llioinrht
the use of his Christian name a little
odd.

"Let us talk about llu il r - - - -
said.

'jVery welk" replied Mrs. Mollerby.
Under those rimmn tVir T foul- - I

shall havetoWirhl with aril
tnent The fuct is. dear bov. thn irlrl

ho was to have lakon
and I am obliircd to iro to thn nfllw
afternoon. I am very sorry to break
off our engagement, but yvU see it is
lmpossiuie lor me t go out driving ."

To Bay that Chnrlift tlnnU
fully afoot from his chllirat this speech
would be no exaggeration.

11 beg your pardon," he e.xnlulmcd.
If Mrs. Mellerby hnMeed Ids startled

xpression f Countenance. kIib mistook
or pretended to mistake its cause.

1 know it's a shame." sh tmidi ttett.
recatingly, "but what eun t do? Thcv
are verv M.i-lr- i ot IhR
I am obHgvd to go. When you called
me p yesterday, Charlie, 1 felt sure oi
getting off this afternoon. Now I am
compelled to answer 'hcllos from nl!
parts of the city for six weary lioufsi
After all, it is just as hard on me as oh
you."

By this tim Charlie Dennison haJ
managed to collect his thoughts; Bui
What thoughts! So this old Woman wus
the "Laura" ht his dreams, the fair teV.

ephona lngenuo whose flirtation
seemed buoyant with breezy girlish- -

ness. now the ioy would laugh ii
they knoWj but they must never know.
It Was a kindly fate which bnd avJ
him from this affliction !u li'is heart
he blessed that tiUier woman who had
fallen sltiU at such a propitious time.

"Please don't be mad about It,
Charlie," said Mrs. Mellnrby,

Charlie was obliged tosay soihethiiig.
"A man help being a little dis- -

DAUOin iili GKUT1K."

appointed, you know," he Btlimmercd,
hypocritically. "I really otl
taking you out driving, Now I shall
have to drive all alone."

Here, with something of his pristine
spirit, he contrived to make a wry face
suitable to the occasion.

Mrs. Mellerby laughed. Suppose,'
she said, "that I was to provide a sub-
stitute. It is curious that in all out
long telephone talks 1 never remem-
bered to tell you that I am a widow.
But I am, and have the dearest little
girl imaginable. I was going to ash
you, if it would not bore you too much,
to take her out for a short drive in my
place. She is just wild to drive in some-
thing else besides a street car."

Poor Charlie's heart, which had al-

most resumed its normal condition, fell
rapidly at this suggestion. It was cer-
tainly a case of "out of the frying-pan- ,

etc" He had only escaped the horror
of being obliged to squire Mrs. Mel-
lerby through the city to find himself
confronted with the. even more obnox-
ious alternative of playing dry nurse to
that lady's "dear little girl." "If .you
are not afruid of my mare," he said,
with a painful effort at looking uncon-
cerned. "I should be most happy. But
I fear the brute is dcoidedly restive "

"You are an excellent driver, I'm
sure," replied Mrs". Mellerby, sweetly.
"Yes, I think 1 can trust my Gertie to
your care. Excuse me for a moment
and I will call her."

When Mrs. Mellerby left the' roon.
Charli Dennison covered his face with
his hands. This, then, was the punish-
ment of his indiscretion. He could yet
escape, but escape would be cowardly;
ond, besides, Mrs. Mellerby might tell
the story to the other fellows over the
telephone. On the whole, it was better
to remain and see the thing out.

His thoughts were interrupted by the
mellifluous voice of Mrs. Mellerby.
"Charlie," murmured that lady, "per-
mit me to introduce you to my daugh-
ter, Ucrtie."

Charlie Dennison almost shouted
when he beheld the "dear little girl"
who stood in the door. For the "dear
little girl" was as fair a specimen of
eighteen-year-ol- d beauty as ever hiH

eyes had rested on. She was not so
very "little either, being quite as tall
as her mother, and looking, with her
wrvy brown hair and great gray eyes,
lilie a vivified portrait of that comely
personage taken many years before.

Charlie's system felt by this time as
if it had undergone a succession of
electric shocks, so that Miss tiertie's
first Impressions of him were hardly
favorable. It is needless to say that
Charlie at once foreswore any idea of
flight. He took "his Laura's" daughter
out driving with the lightest heart in
the world, nnd drove twice beneath the
windows of Lastwill & Testament, to
the unspeakable chagrin of both Gub
bins and Simpkinson Potter.

Mrs. Mellerby no longer occupies her
seat in the central telephone office; yet
when she wishes to send word to the
boys in Lastwill & Testament's she tells
her son-in-la- Charlie Dennison, about
it at the breakfast table. John Gerald
Brenan, in N. i. Press.

A rnttle of noker chins sounded in
the collector's ears as he opened the
door of the office, "is wr. urmains
in'" he inauired. "No. sir." replied
the office boy, "he is out about revert
dollars." Cincinnati Commercial

THE CAMERA tilh- -.

Tliey Kani tlood Wagm In Very 1'lmis
ant Way.'

Truly It is of 1i usu to attempt to,
lu'onicle the inuonious devices adopted

by clever glrU to earn a living and loovo

the girl with the camera outoi account.
Her latest happy thought is picturing
the doings of children. She the par
ticular yirl with a camera to whom turn
paragraph refers makes of herself a,

peripatetic baby-take- r. She spends an
hour,, a half duy, a whole day witn a
child, and by dint of successive shots an.

propitious moments witn tno nanny
littla detective, looking for all tha
world like a lady's el opping bag, which,

she Bscs, sho secures one picture, two
pictures, twenty pictures of the urchin
in unconstrained attitudes about its
play. The doting mother sends the(

small boy and the girl with the camera
to the park. Tho girl enjoys a mornJ
ing's outing and returns glimpses of,

master boy riding 'in the goat wagon;
skipping stones, rolling heels over head!
on the grass, smiling up at you over a
hondftll of daisies, peeping through tha
bars of the monkey's cage. 1 he mother
engages the girl witn me camera i"
preserve for her a chronicle irom sun- -

rise to sundown pi onuyo uiiy. ina
girl comes to tho nursery, watches
the baby, catches baby splash-

ing in her bath, catches her again roll
ing in plump infantile unucanesson ino
floor, chewing her toes, laughing so aa
to show her first tooth, clutching at tho
rattle shaken in her face, screaming in
colic pangs, dressed for a turn in tha
perambulator, and laid away asleep in
her crib. The doting mother sends
post haste for the girl with the camera
the day boy s long curls are to come on.
The girl photographs baby in her first
short dress nnd boy in his first knee
trousers. She photographs baby and
boy together, baby riding about the
nursery on boy's back, it is prontaoio
work, for the girl she is the only one
I know who docs it charges from J3 to
t4 a day for her time, besides the price
of the finished photographs. She 18

seldom without engagements, usually
having her time occupied for a week or
more ahead. The pocketbooks of wom
en are at her mercy, for her pictures,
showing urchins hi ordinary dress and
about their ordinary roguery, arespir-ite-d

and lifelike, and mothers like to
make souvenir albums at them, as rec-

ords of growth to preserve tor other
days, N. Y. Advertiser.

EDUCATION AND BEAUTY. '
v

Ail Englishman Declare the Femnle Brain
to ho ,

Sir James Crichton Browne is a mani

of decided courage. In an address to,
the Medical society of London he at-

tacks the abuse of the education of tha(

girl. He claims that as the weightofj
tho female brain is smaller in propor-- j
tion to the size of the body, and as the
specific gravity of gray matter is less in
the female brain than in the malo!
brain, therefore the woman should not
pursue her studies assiduously. Thisj
argument is not, however, of as serious .

importance as the grave charge brought
by Sir James against high schools for
girls. "Some of their methods are
capable of leading to great evils."

He saw lately a scene of graduates
from a celebrated college. "Many of
them had a stooping gait and withered!
appearance, shrunk shanks and specta--,

clcs on nose." And he then makes this
impassioned plea; "Let us conserve the
beauty of our English girls very jeal-

ously. 1 Would rather they remained
ignorant of logarithms than that they
lost a jot of it" Sir James is evidently,
one of those fine old conservatives who
believe that Women were created solely
for the delectation of the eyes of man.
A glance at the girls of our high schools
and colleges would show him that his
experience was a painful exception, for
education does not necessarily turn a
thing of beauty into an inspirer of hor
ror. Boston Journal. ,

SHORT CLIPPINGS.

Mr.s. Hohatio Bkooks is conducting
an extensive foundry and locomotive!
building establishment at Dunkirk,
N, Y., which turns out a locomotive a
day. Mrs. Brooks is a Maine woman. ;

Women of Meriden (Conn.) clubs, to1

the number of eighty, recently met to-

gether for practice in the forms of par-

liamentary usage, and were carefully
drilled in the methods of presiding, put-

ting motions, voting and amending.
Miss An.vik Young Wilson

daughter of a doctor of Linlithgow,
passed the examinations of the pharma-
ceutical society in Edinburgh recently,
and is now regularly registered as a
chemist and druggist. She is the second

woinau in Scotland to attain this honor
and position.

Miss Constance Jenkins, of Somer-vill-e

hall, Oxford, who is distinguished
ns being the only woman who has taken
a first class in classical moderations at
Oxford this year, had a good part of her
education nt hoise. She is a pretty,
piquant-lookin- g young girl, with noth
ing oi the typical scnoiany air aoous
her.

A Swedish lady has for years been
the engraver of medals at the Royal
Mint at Stockholm, and many of her
countrywomen are celebrated engravers
on wood and glass. In wood-carvin-

lithography, modeling.decorative paint-
ing, designing of various description,,
and art embroideries of the finest and
rarest kind, the women of Sweden can
not be excelled. Several have also gained
fame as musical composers.

Mns. John Wakamakkk's maiden.'
name was Mary Erringer Brown, aDd
she was born, educated and married in
Philadelphia, The Wanamakers have
four homes: tho residence in Washing-
ton, one in Philadelphia, a cotta?e at
Cape May Point, called the Lilcmyn
Cottage, from the names of the two
daughters, aud Lindcnhurst, a very fine
residence and estate, about fiftcca miles
from Philadelphia. With all the cares
connected with tho management of the
numerous homes and numerous social
duties, Mrs. Wanamakcr has found time
to do much benevolent work among the
working-girl- s of her city, to whom she
has proved a real friend, and simply a
benefactor, and in the Bethany Sunday-schoo- l,

where she, a Imw Uibl
class of women,

PITH ANb POH.
"t can't help but rejoice bn licteonnil

of your downfall," ettid Ihe parched
fruits to the raid.

Algernon (who is miich 13

talking in phruAe-'A'ngelin- I love
you With a fervor a fervor worthy of
a better cuuse!" Tit-Bit- s,

Salphinx "I fear Iliroller is con-
tracting bad habits." Sharne "On tllei
contrary, he seems constantly to be ex-
panding hchV.,'!V)stoh Courier.

'04 Man. (in logic class) "Saj.
what does I. O. U. ni.ean?" .Second 'M
Man (who has bcoli there,, witb a sigh)

"It generally 'means toothing at all."
Prlnceton Tiger.

"Silence gives hsBohtt bu know,"
he urged gently. "Does it?" she re-
plied, waking from a reverie. "Then
I d advise you ' to propose to a deaf
mute." Washington Stttft

hninle---"vheueve- I am in doubt
ato'ul a matter I stop and collect my
thoughts." Jessie "I thought your
man attended to all the disagreeable
little odds and ends." N. Y, Trrtth;

Mabel "IS Miss Saintly feallV as
plotlft as pebpie think she is?" Mae
"Oh, yes; 1'ni certaitt Mic isi" Mabel
"What mukfcs Jdti s6 sure?11 Ma- e-

"Why; her clothes fct her sd hdrribly."
Uoston Courier.

"I know a man," said Eli Perkins,
"who Was meaner than a dog. This
man and doir weht into H ftrflortri trt--

gether, yA M nUn got beastly dunk
while the dog kept sober and went
home like a gentleman."

Recrimination in the Pantry.
"Yon arc in rather a demoralized con
dition," said the Olcomagarine to the
Cracked Ice. "Yes," replied the latter,
"but I'm what I'm cranked up to bejttiiy1
how." Detlliit l'ress;

IThe Difference; "Ybtir practice
will kill you; fetid the. doctor to the
youh'g woniah suffering from too much
piano playing. "That's all right," she
responded spitefully, "yours kills
other people." Detroit Free Press.

A Check und a Check. Wife
"Charles, I want some money;" Hit!
band"I cari't let vou have it t irave
yOU a check yesterday. ' Wife lVell,
that's tid sigit you should want tri give
lriett check Detrdit Free Press.

Miss Lakeside "Oh; yoii may
think i never had iih offer; hut I'd have
you to know that at home scores of men
were always ul my feet." "Miss St.
Louis "I don't doubt it. I should say
that there was room enough there for
at least a Bcore." Boston Transcript.

-M- aude-" am greatly annoyed be-

cause that Blinksley keeps writing
verses about the beauty of my complex-
ion." Blanche "Why?" Maude "Be-
cause people have begun to speak of the
various compositions there are on my
face, nnd I'm afraid the expression mny
be misconstrued,"

Better .Unsaid. Friend (after tea)
"Your little wife- - is a brilliantly

handsome Woman. I should think you'd
lie jealous of her." Host (confidential-
ly) "Totell the truth, Simpkins, lam.
I never invite anybody here that any
sane woman would take a fancy to."
Little Pcddlington Gheewitz.

Advance, Democracy! Figure on
Doorstep (with an air and tone of af-

fable dignity) "Will you tell the per-
son of the house, my dear, that the lady
what cleans her steps every Saturday is
unfortinitly laid up in bed with an at-

tack of gout, and has sent a lady friend
of hern to net as hundcrstudy at tho
usooal charge?" Fun,

It Is a remarkable fact that a pris-
oner is never brought into court. He
is always "dragged in." Subsequently
he is "thrown into" prison. This seems
unnecessarily rough treatment, but a
long acquaintance with newspaper re-

ports shows us that the practice has ex-

isted since time immemorial, and we
suppose it must be nil right. Boston
Transcript.

A woman's first meeting with her
son's wife is a good deal like her first
meeting with his school teacher. She
gave the teacher as many directions as
accompany a bottle of medicine, and
she does the same with the wife. She,
is to be tender with his peculiarities,
and patient with his stubborness. All
the directions are given to the wife.
There is nothing said to the son.

HE WAS GENEROUS.

A Sliylork Who Was Willing to Help tha
Needy.

He was hard up and wanted money
go badly that he finally concluded to de-

posit a handsome diamond ring in the
hock-sho-

"Can I borrow one hundred dollars
here on a diamond worth two hundred
and fifty dollars?" he said to the pro-prito-

"Lemme see tho stone," demanded
the money-lende- r.

It was handed over and examined.
Well?" inquired the applicant.
"I guess you can have it."
"Thanks; what are your rates? "
"Ten per cent a month, in advance.

That is, I take out the interest and give
you the balance."

"I don't care how you do it; all I
want is the money."

"You say you want one hundred do-
llars?"

"Yes."
"How long?"
"Blamed if I know, but a long whPe,

I should think."
"For a year?""
"No, not that long; say about tea

months," and the applicant hummed
"I want a situation" in a low key as
the money lender was making his cal-

culation on a sheet of wrapping paper.
"That's all right," finally said the

money lender. "You can get the ring
when you call with the money."

"But where's my hundred?" asked the
astonished applicant.

"The interest has absorbed it," re-

sponded the money lender with a placid
smile. "Ten months, you know, at ten
per cent, in advance. Didn't you say
you wanted a hundred for ten months?
I think you did. There's your ticket.
Thanks. Call again, please. We are
always glad to assist the needy."

The applicant was dazed for almost
seven minutes, then he walked out and
hunted up a policeman. Detroit Fro
Pro

IN WOMAN'S BEHALF,

OUR COMING WO MEN' i

What They Will lie 1 4 it and Ho We
ould Accept TlfiK

At tha commencement of the Chicago

Girls' f light school, tho senior princi-

pal, Miss Rebecca f. I'.ic", A. M., says
the Chicago Herald, took a father ftrw

and more practical view of tb flew
Woman's duties frith hef new oppor-

tunities. Miss Rice said in
On oeciisitms like' these it used to be

the custom to talk 6f th school days as
pcing over. Happily for tHo world,

happily for women as women, happily
for you and for liiose to whom you will

give, and from whom yon Will receive

loving service in the years yet distant,
this is no longer tho case. To-da- y is,
indeed) Only commencement day for
you, fori believe everyone of you in-

tends to go on Wit'tl some regular study,
and somo of you aro well Oil yonr way

toword that staPy. Four of you have
borne college examinations and favor-
able reports are coining in from those
fcxan'inations. In the enses of three of
you these examinations have been ns
severe as any given in the snnntry. In
entering upon your college woi'ii you
will ktow that you have a right,
sturdily Won, VJ thw best instruc-
tion the country affords.- "Vow tire
f'eady for it. I hope more of youf ohikfr

inates and rtlshy more of our school-

mates will follow Jrour example. Seek
the highest opportunity, titid then do
hot be satisfied Without the most per-

fect ottttinment
Within the Inst short generation a

great advanco bus come In the oppor-

tunities given to woman, tihd tho
made of her in duties have kept

pace With ht'f opportunities. Those
Who looked to see her foil In meeting
the expectation of her advocates ore
surprised to Sec the buoyant energy
with which she r'isfS to every emer-

gency. It is as though niieW flood of
vitality had been poured into hef heart
and life. Business men recognize with
surprise the business capacity of the
woman who, a little while ago, scorned
only the petted idol of society. "She
Considereth a field and buyeth it; with
tho fruit of her hands she plantcth a
tincVard; She pcrcciveth thut kef,
merchandise is good."

Here and there she is finding her way
into a chair in some high institution of
learning. "She openeth her mouth with
wisdom." She not only "stretcheth
out her hand to feed the iioOr," but men
ore learning everywhere that she is a
safe counsellor nnd a fruitful origina
tor in the broad philanthropies that
never so much occupied the world be-

fore. "In her toncrue is the law of
kindness."

Will the Women of the coming gen-

eration be like the Women of a genera-
tion nso? Fathers and mothers, send
ing away their daughters for a lofig
course df University study, ask this
question anxiously, for there has been
a great deal that was lovable arid besu
tiful in the Anerican
women. We shall not want to miss a
virtue nor a grace in the new
feneration, We shall not want
the eyes dim and absent from por
ing over books that should be bright
With home-lov- nor the mind on a visit
to the Stars when it Should be shedding
its own light tipotl ft household. But,
friends, the coming woman, if you send
her to college nnd do all you can to let
her find out what she was made for,
will not be quite what the passing wom
an is. I do not think yoil Will like her
less. She will be freer. You fnay have
to adjust yourselves a little to accom-

modate her. I do not think it would
be quite fair of you to expect, when she
comes from college with honors equal
to those of your son's, and, besides
theso with new ideas to which you
have not chanced to civc attention, nil
the adjustment to come from her side.
If she is true she Will come back to you
Worthier than when she went away;
but you will find it wise to give the
hewly awakened abilities room to grow
and bloom. You may find her more
Worthy, even in the old way of love,
than ever before,

She Will wont "to do something."
As I said before, she will feel it tt duty
to do something, I hope, Make room
for her and welcome her efforts. Siio
will not do her work like a man. Sue
will arrive at her ends in a diifercnt
way, which will probably be quite as
good. Expect it, and she will add new
elements to thought, new meanings to
research, new powers to the expression
of art, as she has already added new
wisdom to the administration of the
large philanthropies to which you havu
bo fully admitted her.

Do not be afraid of the future of our
women if you educate them. A woman
crammed with knowledge only is as
much a monster as a man under tha
tame circumstances. Such mopster.i
are made easily; it does not take much
knowledge. Education presupposes
.digestion of knowledge wisdom made
from it a growth and exaltation of the
best powers by it As, all other things
being equal, the educated man Is mora
D man than the uneducated, his natural
abilities having been thereby devel-

oped, so, by parity of reasoning, the
educated woman, all other things be-

ing equal, ought to be more of a woman
than the uneducated, her natural abil-

ities being thereby developed. So far
the experiment of wider scholarship
for men and women has seemed only to
differentiate them the more and to
make each more truly and nobly attrac-
tive to the other.

Women will leave much of their nar-
rowness and prejudice behind them in
the higher halls of learning; nnd this,
if you have been observing tho great
facts of history, in which the two con-
servative character of women has play-
ed a great part, is a consummation oft-
en devoutly to be wished. It looks also
ns though from our colleges were coin-
ing the pupils that will make our wom-
en physically stronger and more endur-
ing. The active brain demands the act-
ive body, but it also npurishes it.
Knowledge, and the conscience with
which one always credits women, quick-
ened by knowledge, have already be-

gun their work of improving the physi-
cal condition of the children already
erg s'wg np around our college women.
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